22O                   The Depot Journey

so far off. He is really quite a ridiculous ' old man,'
and quite the nicest quietest cleverest old dog gentleman
I have ever come across. He looks in face as though
he knew all the wickedness of all the world and all its
cares, and as though he was bored to death by both of
them. I must get Ponting to photograph him with me :
he's a dear old thing.

On the first stage of the journey they had got
their stores across the sea-ice in the nick of time,
for it actually all broke up the following day. The
next point to be made due east was c Safety Gamp3 ;
so called because it lay well up on the permanent
ice of the Great Barrier. Here Wilson was obliged
to attend Atkinson who was lame with a badly
septic heel, in the intervals going back and forth
with the dogs to the Barrier edge for the stores
which had been dumped there; and if ever the
maxim that * human activity mainly consists in
moving matter from place to placeJ was exemplified,
it was so on this journey. The ponies having made,
very heavy going in the first stages across the soft
snow surface of the Barrier, it was decided that
Wilson and Meares should return to Gape Evans,
a distance of 20 miles, in the afternoon for snow-
shoes. The attempt was vain, as they found the
sea-ice already gone out.

Jan. 31. We covered about 15 miles and reached the
Glacier Tongue almost without a stop. We had a little
trouble here and there with-seals, but we went at a very
good pace, and on nearing Glacier Tongue came to a
crack which had opened too wide for the sledge to go
safely over. I got off and ran along it to find a nar-
rower place, when the dogs suddenly took it into their
heads to cross it and Meares and the sledge, of course,
followed happily without going in : but for myself there
was no alternative but to jump and as it was too wide